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forward as anxiously to the moment when he
should restore it safely to its keeper? Sebastian
stared at the little object, which he alone had the
right to carry; and as he stared he felt the long line
of his ancestors rise up and stand about him like
ghosts, pointing. their fingers at him and saying
that there was no escape.

In the body of the Abbey, the assembled con-
gregation passed the time as best they might by
watching the arrival of the distinguished guests.
They saw the Royal Representatives escorted to
their seats in the Choir; the German Crown Prince
and Princess were there, the Archduke Charles
Francis Joseph of Austria, the Grand Duke Boris
Vladimirovitch, Prince Chakrabhongs of Pitsanu-
lok, and Dejasmatch Kassa of Ethiopia. The
Ethiopian wore a bristling lion's mane swathed
about his head-dress, which tickled the face of his
neighbour in the next choir-stall every time he
turned his head to observe the movements of some
fresh dignitary taking up his position. This mis-
fortune, however, was concealed from the gaze of
the smaller fry in the body of the Abbey. It was
revealed only to the privileged few assembled in
the Royal Box and the Transepts. These privileged
few 'beguiled the time likewise by observing the
arrival, the hushed and almost stealthy arrival, of
the forerunners of the main ceremony. They had,
indeed, need of something to beguile the time.
Most of them had been in their places since eight